GENEVA

Here they are, miss. By Gosh, thats a splendid idea.

SHE. Thank you. That is all. Good morning,

NEWCOMER [rising and going to the door] Well, you
know how to do business here: theres no mistake
about that. Good morning, miss.

As he Is going out the door opens in his face; and a widow
comes in: a Creole lady of about forty ^ with the remains of a
gorgeous and opulent southern beauty. Her imposing style
and dress at once reduce the young lady of the office to ner-
vous abjection.

THE WIDOW. Are you the president of the Intel-
lectual Co-operation Committee of the League of
Nations?

NEWCOMER. No, maam. This lady will do all you
require [he goes out],

THE WIDOW. Am I to take that seriously? My busi-
ness is important. I came here to place it before a
body of persons of European distinction. I am not
prepared to discuss it with an irresponsible young
woman.

SHE. I am afraid I dont look the part, do I? I am
only the staff, so to speak. Still, anything I can do I
shall be most happy.

THE WIDOW. But where are your chiefs?

SHE. Ah, there you have me. They live all over the
world, as you might say.

THE WIDOW. But do they not come here to attend to
their business?

SHE. Well, you see, there is really nothing for them
to attend to. It's only intellectual business, you know.

THE WIDOW. But do they not take part in the As-
sembly of the League?
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